ST. PETER'S

IT seems natural to begin what one has to say
of Rome with something about St. Peter's;
for the saint sits at the gate here as well as in
Paradise,

It is very common for people to say that they
are disappointed in the first sight of St. Peter's;
and one hears much the same about Niagara. I
cannot help thinking that the fault is in them-
selves; and that if the church and the cataract
were in the habit of giving away their thoughts
with that rash generosity which characterizes
tourists, they might perhaps say of their visitors,
"Well, if you are those Men of whom we have
heard so much, we are a little disappointed, to
tell the truth!" The refined tourist expects some-
what too much when he takes it for granted that
St. Peter's will at once decorate him with the
order of imagination, just as Victoria knights an
alderman when he presents an address. Or per-
haps he has been getting up a little architecture on
the road from Florence, and is discomfited be-
cause he does not know whether he ought to be
pleased or not, which is very much as if he should
wait to be told whether it was fresh water or salt
which makes the exhaustless grace of Niagara's
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